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loads on the previous day, and his heart was
strained. There was nothing for it but to return
to the North Col. The first attempt, upon which
the Expedition had counted so much, had failed.
Now as Mallory and Bruce were leaving Camp V
downward, Norton and Somervell, timed to follow
them a day behind, were leaving Camp IV upward.
And the parties met in between the two camps.
The sight of Mallory coming back was a nasty
blow to Norton. It meant one less chance of
reaching the summit. It might mean also that no
porters at all would be able to carry a camp any
higher than 25,000 feet, and this would mean an
end of every chance. It was a bad look-out.
However, while Mallory and Bruce pursued their
way downward to the North Col, there to be
welcomed and refreshed by Odell and Irvine, who
were now the very valuable supporting party on
which Norton, after his own experience in 1922,
set so much store, Norton and Somervell proceeded
upward. They, too, experienced the biting Ever-
est wind. But they were able to reach Camp V
and there they kept four of their porters in the
hopes that on the morrow they would be willing
to carry one tent to about the 27,000 feet level.
These four porters had to sleep in one of the tents
fixed by Mallory, while the two climbers slept in
the other. Norton and Somervell found the floor
of their tent had been well-levelled by their pre-
decessors and, after making a good meal of pemmi-